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" Let's hope it will last our time,*' said Mr Pildington and
turned to pleasanter topics, ...
So the first transient intimations of social revolution
appeared and vanished in Edward Albert's mind ; the sense
of something out of order and something impending. But
it was not simply the Bolshie menace alone. There was the
whisper of something unsatisfactory and inadequate in the
control of public affairs. In the great days of Gladstone and
Disraeli, political life had been pompous and respected.
Gentlemen in top hats and frock coats, used parliamentary
language, obeyed the division bell, and passed through the
division lobbies, and no Briton doubted that the Mother of
Parliaments was the ultimate legislative and administrative
machine. Then as the century unfolded, the new journalism,
the unruly Irish, the appearance of a Labour Party (in all
sorts of hats), votes for women and women members of
Parliament, the accumulating effects of elementary education,
robbed the legislature, step by step, of its male and gentle-
manly prestige.
This new Parliament was by no means as agreeable to the
larger Tewlers, the salesmen, the great interests and profit-
making enterprises, as the old. Parliament was passing out
of the hands of an essentially conservative oligarchy into those
of an incoherently progressive democracy, and the oligarchy,
through its press lords and its social and business influences,
was developing a spirit of resistance to Parliamentary institu-
tions, to the taxation and control of enterprise and the ever-
increasing expenditure upon public services. Everywhere in
the pseudo-democratic countries the process followed parallel
lines. The newly enfranchised masses, awakening to the
power of the vote, were reappropriating the goods of the
community bit by bit to a collective use, and everywhere
among the employers and wealthy, the spirit of resistance*
sought expression. Everywhere, in the Scandinavian coun-
tries, in blue-swastika Finland, in America after the socialisa-
tions of the New Dea£ in France, in Spain before Franco,
there were Quislings seeking a saviour from this awakening
democracy and not knowing to whom to turn.

